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LINCOLN'S FIRST LEVEE. 



Springfield, Feb. 7th, 1861. 

Editors Missouri Democrat: — The first levee given by 
the President elect, took place last evening at his own resi- 
dence, in this city, and it was a grand outpouring of citizens 
and strangers, together with the members of the legislature. 
Your humble servant was invited to attend. Mr. Lincoln 
threw open his house for a general reception of all the people 
who felt disposed to give him and his lady a parting call. — 
The levee lasted from seven to twelve o'clock in the evening, 
and the house thronged by thousands up to a late hour. Mr. 
Lincoln received the guests as they entered and were made 
known. They then passed on, and were introduced to Mrs. 
Lincoln, who stood near the center of the parlors, and who, I 
must say, acquitted herself most gracefully and admirably — 
She was dressed plainly, but richly. She wore a beautiful, 
full trail, white moire antique silk, with a small French lace 
collar. Her neck was ornamented with a string of pearls. 
Her head dress was a simple and delicate vine, arranged 
with much taste. 

She displayed but little jewelry, and this was well and 
appropriately adjusted. She is a lady of fine figure and ac- 
complished address, and is well calculated to grace and to do 
honors at the White House. 

(Signed) M. E. Btjrkhardt. 

Grand Party at the White House. (Probably early in 1862) 

The ball of Mrs. Lincoln was a success in its company 
and accompaniments. The rooms were elegantly prepared, 
the music excellent, the supper the best of Millard's, of New 
York, and, we are told by the Tribune, "cost thousands of 
dollars," which is, no doubt, a Tribune exaggeration. Some 
detail is due to a kind of entertainment which, for twenty-five 
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years past, has been very rare, and a real ball, it is said, was 
never before given at the White House. First, then, of the 

People Pbesent. 

Over 800 invitations were out. The hour on the cards 
was eight, but it was nine before the guests began to arrive. 
The first of note who came were Secretary Welles and lady, 
Speaker Grow and lady, Senator Wilson and lady. By half- 
past nine there was a continuous stream of people. Mr. and 
Mrs. Lincoln were in the centre of the East Room, and there 
received the guests. 

Few of the diplomatic corps were absent, and among 
those present were Lord Lyons, H. Mercier, Edward de 
Stoeckl, Roest von Limburg, Senor Tassara, Count Piper, 
Mr. Ransloff, Chevalier Cartinatti, Blondeel von Cuclebroeck 
and Senor Romero. Thus all the European Powers and Mex- 
ico were fully represented. Amidst the throng were Senators 
and Representatives, distinguished citizens, and beautiful, 
loyal and distinguished women from nearly every State. — 
Maine was represented by Mrs. and Miss Hamlin, wife and 
daughter of the Vice President; Massachusetts, by Mrs. Sen- 
ator Wilson, Mrs. Senator Rice, and Mrs. Bigelow Lawrence, 
who was attired plainly but elegantly, in a pink silk; New 
York was well represented; Kentucky by Mrs. Crittenden 
and Mrs. Menzies and sister; Ohio, by the daughter of the 
Secretary of the Treasury, Miss Kate Chase, tastefully at- 
tired in a mauve silk, and Miss Sherman, niece of Senator 
Sherman, a beautiful blonde, in pink silk, with illusion over- 
skirt and white flowers in her hair; Michigan by Mrs. Senator 
Chandler ; New Hampshire by the sparkling Miss Lizzie Hale, 
daughter of Senator Hale, attired in a white tulle embroid- 
ered and festooned with lace flounces. It is impossible to 
enumerate the company or even to particularize the dazzling 
beauties who graced the scene. 

About 11, Gen. McClellan and lady, and Gen. Marcy and 
daughter came in. All the border State Senators and Mem- 
bers were present with their ladies, and most of the Senators 
and members from the Northern States. 

All who had not before seen Gen. McClellan were anxious 
that he should be pointed out, and the fair faces of many of 
his most lovely countrywomen were turned with approving 
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smiles upon the youthful General Commanding, wherever he 
stood. Mrs. McClelland animated manner, and features 
sparkling with intelligence and soulfulness, divided the ad- 
miration accorded to her hero husband. Among the other 
military gentlemen present were noticeable Generals Marcy, 
Slocum, Andrew Porter, Fitzjohn Porter, Van Rensselaer, 
Stone, McDowell and Smith; and among the uniforms was 
that of Capt. Griffin, the commander of the celebrated bat- 
tery, accompanied by his blooming bride. Gen. Shields was 
present, in undress uniform, and upon his arm as he passed 
was Miss Stewart, niece of the Assistant Secretary of War, 
Col. Scott. 

The company on entering presented cards of invitation 
at the main entrance, and passed to the second floor, where 
the apartments were thrown open for dressing rooms. They 
then returned to the hall and passed into the east room, pay- 
ing their respects to Mrs. Lincoln and the President. For 
one hour the throng moved in a current, and when the rooms 
were full, the Marine Band, in their usual position, began 
playing operatic airs of the finest description. At 11, Mr. 
Lincoln gave his arm to Mrs. Browning, daughter of Senator 
Browning, of Illinois, and Mrs. Lincoln, with Senator Brown- 
ing and others, soon followed, and they passed through and 
through the different rooms. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lincoln. 

According to the Herald dispatch: 

The President wore a bland and pleased expression, 
greeted the guests with courteous warmth, and chatted f amil- 
liarly with many whom he recognized as old friends. He was 
attired in a plain suit of black. Mrs. Lincoln received the 
company with graceful courtesy. She was dressed in a mag- 
nificent white satin robe, with a black flounce half a yard 
wide, looped with black and white bows, a low corsage trim- 
med with black lace, and a boquet of cape myrtlo on her 
bosom. Her head-dress was a wreath of black and white 
flowers, with a bunch of cape myrtle on the right side. The 
only ornaments were a necklace, earings, broach and brace- 
lets, of pearl. The dress was simple and elegant. The half 
mourning style was assumed in respect to Queen Victoria, 
whose eldest son had so lately been a guest at the Presi- 
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dential mansion, and whose representative was one of the 
most distinguished among the guests on this occasion. 

The Supper Eoom. 

The correspondents are in ecstacies over the bill of fare. 
The supper room was thrown open at midnight, and the 
supper boards were laden with everything, from oysters, 
pate de froi-gras, aspic of torgal, patti-giblets, a-la-enaisanz, 
chicken salad, a-la-parisienne, fillet de boeuf, stuffed turkey 
with truffles, quails, partridges, canvass back ducks, charlotte- 
russe, a-la-parisienne, to compettes, fruit, glace, bon-bons, 
orange glace, biscuit glace, fancy cakes, rich mottoes, sand- 
wiches, fruit and grapes, etc. 

In the centre of the table was a looking glass, and along 
it were ranged the fancy pieces of confectionary. At the 
head of the table was a large helmet in sugar signifying war. 
On a side table was a very large fort, named Fort Pickens, 
make of cake and sugared. The inside was filled with quails 
candied. The supper room was thrown open at half-past 
eleven, for examination, when the president and diplomatic 
corps were first introduced. The room presented a coup d'ail 
of dazzling splendor, fruits and flowers, and blazing lights, 
and sparkling crystal, and inviting confections, were every- 
where. A long table extended the whole length of the middle 
of the room. Side tables, capable of accommodating five 
persons each, were at the sides. All groaned with the good 
things. Upon the centre of the principal table rose a vase, 
five feet high, filled with natural flowers, wreaths of which 
gracefully twined about the sides and base of the vase. On 
either side, equi-distant from the central plateau, and amidst 
the profusion of pyramids and decorations, were similar 
vases, similarly filled and ornamented with flowers. Prom- 
inent among the decorations and candy ornaments were a 
representation of a United States steam frigate of forty guns 
with all sails set, and the flag of the Union flying at the main, 
then a representation of the Hermitage, then a warrior's 
helmet, supported by cupids; then a Chinese pagoda, fol- 
lowed by double cornucopias, resting upon a shell, supported 
by mermaids, and surmounted by a crystal star ; then a rustic 
pavilion ; then the goddess of liberty, elevated above a simple 
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but elegant shrine, within which was a life-like fountain of 
water. Then a magnificent candelabra, surmounted by an 
elegant vase of flowers and surrounded by tropical fruits and 
birds, and tastefully arranged and sustained by kneeling 
cupids, holding in their hands a chain of flower wreaths. A 
fountain of four consecutive bowls, supported by water 
nymphs— an elegant composition of nougat parisienne — was 
near a beautiful basket, laden with flowers and fruits, mount- 
ed upon a pedestal supported by swans. Beside these there 
were twenty or thirty ornaments of cake and candy delicately 
conceived and exquisitely executed. The party continued till 
three o'clock in the morning, and to the end, was a gratifying 
success to Mrs. Lincoln and her guests. 

According to the Tribune letter : 

Those who had eyes for clothes noticed that about half 
of the gentlement wore dress coats, and but few had strict 
party costumes. The ladies were, however, dressed to the 
height of fashionable extravagance. 

Note: Mrs. Mary E. Burkhardt who wrote the letter 
to the editor of the Missouri Democrat, dated February 7, 
1861, was long a resident of Springfield. She was active in 
patriotic work during the civil war and later in church and 
missionary society work. She lived to an advanced age. The 
newspaper reports used were found in a bundle of newspaper 
clippings among her papers after her death. 



